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I am thirty v
OF NEW YORK. the English, Fr

! versatile enough
most any kind of work, and yet am unabl
vertised and answered ads. in the various t

success. I have called on and explained th
friends and acquaintances. Their invariabl
know should I hear of anything." So far 1
ing. Were I a bachelor the situation woul
Bo much, hut -when a man has a wife and
tion Is aggravated, especially when his poc
no prospects of getting anything to do. SI
war I enlisted in the United States Army II
received my "honorable discharge." I am

long hours, and can furnish Excellent refe
ability. Should any gentleman offer me w

gratitude and faithful services of an hones
tressed woman.

Such an appeal as this wrings the he:
our society when young men of educat
try and character must see their wives
they are not allowed to do any of the
and is trying to have done? ,

It is poor consolation to a man wl
about the possibility of an improved
future. What he wants is some way oi
his family now. The Journal Is overv

of this sort. It does wtiat it can to mei

tisements for situations "or help withou
in this busy city there ought to be som

our correspondent seems to be. Can n

his desperate position?

PUGILISM IS UNDOUBTEDLY under
dead. And yet what opera company, what
tongued Zangwill or Caine of the lecture
ence at $10 a seat and $100 a box, as Corbi

WELCOME TO CALIXTO GARCIA, g
He has- shown his confidence in Americans,
ence to instill that confidence into his c-ou
Bball deserve it.

HIGH BORN .LADY','
fry OCIETY is lioldl\Sing up its bands

natured enough and
clever enough to disguiseherself as a waitress and help her

hcstess out of a disagreeable dilemma.
She knew the guests at the dinner.had

known most of them since she was a child
.and she possibly labored under the delusionthat they were gentlemen.
Probably they wore gentlemen. Probably

me amy sLuiit-r- iiuour uie cum-enueKiugs
anil the "nia-gal's-a-high-born lady" episodeare all Hgmetits of some envious deytractor's not overly brilliant brain.

In all human probability the pretty girl
begaif her innocent little juke thinking it
would be a great lark and ended by being
terribly bored.
Hut.by ail. and with all.acknowledging,

considering and allowing, and all the modifyingand conciliatory phrases to the front
notwithstanding.but what a great, big,
yawning gulf there is between the man's
world and the woman'# world, after all.
The women of to-day ride as well as men,

golf as well as men, swim as well as men,
play poker.a few of them.as well as men.

They belong to clubs and they discuss
questions mat women never heard (fa lew
years ago.
They talk a lot about "knowing the

world" and "seeing life." But oh, but oh,
how little, how very, very little they know
when they say those fateful words!
Every woman who is worth knowing lives

behind a veil.
There is, ^fortunately for her peace of

mind, always a little misty something betweenher and the crude, boisterous, highly
. colored, somewhat sordid affair we call life.

Sometimes in the big cities one .sees
women who have looked at the world with
uncovered eyes.and the. faces of those
women are not good to see. Sometimes a

really good woman lifts the corner of the.
veil a little and looks out.
She always cries and wishes she hadn't

done it.
I know a woman who went to see a prize

fight.
i
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: I WINIFRED BLACK FINDS
J LrAlv si, A SERMON IN IT

She wanted to get what she called a

"psychological study."
So they built her a little box, with slats in

the front of it, and she sat in the box and
looked and saw the fight, and no one but the
manager of the affair knew that there was
a woman within miles of the place.
When the prize fight was over the woman

tried to write about it.
She couldn't.
Ssho fnnhln'f t-hinlr nf invthincr hnf thf*

nieu she saw there. Men she hacl known all
her life.and never known in her life before.She saw her family physician
strangely altered into a great shouting animal,with the savage lust of battle in his
face,that had always been to her the ideal
of concentrated benevolence and gentle re»

finement. %

She saw her family lawyer, a-grave, literaryman to her eyes, changed into a franticsavage, with a Strange habit of hooting
like a maddened steam engine at apparentlyregular and meaningful periods. She saw
nvn who were to her all tha.t was gentle
and refined and self-contained yowling like
maddened coyotes.and she never, never

forgot it. She had looked from behind the
veil, and she wished she had not, and she
has wished she had not ever since the night
she saw the fight.
Not that she sat in judgment on the men

she saw there.
Not that she th'ought any the worse of

them for what she saw.

She wished she had not looked out from
under the veil. The world is so much prettierseen in the half light of the pleasant
little illusions women are taught to cultivate.
Women?
One woman never saw another woman

without the veil. Men may.
Men are guarded with women and natural

with men.
Women are guarded with women and

natural with men.
Men will never believe this thing.
But It is true.
No woman, however Well beloved, knowg

a. man as his best friend knows him.
.U . i iU I .t- 1,1 .. .

diucj. tiit; vvuisl ui lutr ucat vt, mm v«.u

she really ever understand.
There is a great gulf fixed between the

life of man and the life of woman. '

Speakers may speak, writers may write,
we may hear all about equality and liberty
and progress, and all the things which
sound so uncommonly well and sometimes
mean so uncommonly little, but there is the
gulf, as immovable as the firmament and
as intangible and mysterious as a mirage
seen in the dim light of a desert sunrise.
The veil!
Save us sisters! Let us thank the goodFates that gave it to us.
It makes us" so much more interesting.

Mem are not the only creatures who look
better at a becoming distance.

WINIFRED BLACK.
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To the Editor of the Journ

HONEST Seeing in your paper an:

questions of the day, I wis
1A N'S answer to which I am unab

" town. The United States r

:stion. ficial vow at the beginning
nex Cuba. Now I wish to
to-day so evident a desire 1

v to be broken, and if so, for what reasons?
21 Main stre

ing's question is that of an honest man.

annexation of Cuba now are not honesl

dishonesty by fine names and talk grant
and the unfitness of the Cubans to govei
nesty shows through the varnish of phra
of the country, however, outnumber t

11 become independent. This nation's he
America'n honor w'ill be maintained,
otives of the annexationists are various.
:ss, and say we ought to keep Cuba becar

CRANE'S "WO
HI3 new play
produced

be
worth a million at

the beginning of bis plays and to sacrifice
that million to the tune of sweet emotional "

gasps before the curtain. It was. a misleadingtitle in the present case- x

"Worth a Million" is a curious affair to
have tempted so urbane. So unctuous and
so sprightly a comedian as Mr. Crane. In
the twitters, which predominate, he has
nothing whatsoever to do, and one entire
act is given up to them. Six able-bodied
adults are seen in a Summer home twitteringin the most bewildering manner. The
three men love the three women, and they
discuss their love affairs as even the birds
would be ashamed to do. Young men in
their heydey flutter upon the stage and
twitter forth their hopes and their feats.
Robust- maidens, at years of discretion,
twitter of their passion as though it were
a toy. In fact, the entire second act of
"Worth a Million" may be nut^helled thus:
Frank.I love her and she loves me.
Jack.She loves you and he loves her.
Stanley.She loves him and I love her.
Phyllis-7-I love Jack, but Stanley loves me.
Mrs. Swift.I love the Colonel, but the

Colonel loves nobody.
Xina.They all love ea^h other and I love

him.
Twitter! Twitter! Twitter! Then the

men all simper and the girls all gurgle, and
everybody tells his love to the wrong personand nothing goes right. The twittering
continues so insistently that It is stopped
with a bang at the close of the third act.
when there* is an interrupted wedding, and
the gallant Colonel, in the person of Will- l
iam H. Crane, is enabled to get in his s
usual life and fortune saving work. It is <

really a most difficult thing to follow the t
twitters in this impossible comedy. Never i
did modern adults, with the full quantum <
of brain, behave in so utterly inane and c
so amazingly unfunny a manner. A lady t
who sat near me, bore it as long as slie
could, then suddenly she raised her voice, r
and while Nina was wondering whom she c
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loved arid Jack was raving because the
wrong' person loved somebody else, she
cried "Fools!"
That is precisely what most of the charactersin "\Vorth a Million" undoubtedly

are.fools, twittering, evening-dressed, insipidfools, without an idea to bless themselveswith. However, as I said before,
Mr.-Presbrey's play is flavored with a longncffoUin,. o hr,+.l. «t

lutucl scvunu.co.

This lends it a sort of melodramatic air,
and Mr. Crane splurges through the melodrama.He plays the part of a retired
Chicago millionaire, and he makes his first
entrance with a bag containing $100,000
worth of diamonds, which has been intrustedto him by a dying criminal to deliverto an unknown girl.
I am always suspicious of plays that beginwith valises of jewels, because I know

that later on they will be stolen,, and that
the person who hasn't stolen them will be
recused of the crime. But I wont anticipate.The Colonel, by one of those remarkablecoincidences to be found in the
lrama occasionally, discovers the girl very
?asily. fh fact, she blows In upon him
ifter he has advertised. She is not the
laughter of the defunct criminal, but of
:hat criminal's partner, who had borne the
brunt of the crime. (Are you getting
nixed? I'm not going to pursue the subject
much further.)
The unfortunate convict, who is a damp,

snuff-colored gentleman with an Independ-
?ui -Liiearre ioreneaa, is taKen 11110 iutIrmof Jasper Sharp. The diamonds are

converted into securities. Jasper's son

speculates with them, and the crown Is discoveredjust as Phyllis and Jasper's son

ire about to be wedded. The convict-father
s. of course, accused, the wedding is
stopped, and the gallant colonel steps into
he breach and saves everybody from every:liing.This is the other extreme of
:wittering. It is what the actor would call
'strong," but. its strength is slightly misplacedat the Knickerbocker Theatre.
Mr. Crane had other work to do.and

pleasanter work. He was at his best frivolngwith a widow*, who had three wedding
ings aim wan Lea a lourtn. uuc air. urane,
vho is'not at all anxious to make us laugh
towadays, was too completely enslaved by
he long lost popper and the missing se

uritiesto pay much attention to his
ighter moments. "Worth a Million" was

uch an odd combination of fluff and
lough, of .twitter and melodrama, of
smirk and rant that it was completely perdexing.And my lady neighbor who cried
jut "Fools!" criticised the play more succinctlyand more ably than I can hope
o do.
Mr. Crane was as easy as Mr. Presbrey

vould permit him to be. Nobody so thorlughiyenjoys playing with wuds ofgoods

i
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be committed, no matter how many r<

ae may scheme and clamor for it.
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! V ALAN DALE REVIEWS
THE NEW COMEDY.

ness and clots of generosity as this actor.
He revels In doing the right thing by everyx
body on the stage and posing in the unshed
calcium. In "Worth a Million," while they
were all making idiots of themselves, he
was arranging their lives neatly for them
and offering $100,000 from his own pocket
when the rascally Frank's naughtiness was

known. I must confess that I am tired of j
seeing Crane as everybody's benefactor. I
should like to see him just for once as a

poverty-stricken criminal, devoid of all
(

n^uicuus otrxi iiiiitrii t. nc "U uis [/ai i,

however, in his accustomed way, with as

much naturalness as possible, and I have
no doubt that he thinks it an excellent
part. I don't agree with him.
"Walter Hale was a New York artist. J

one of the twitterers.with a demeanor
that most critics call "manly." An actor
is always "manly" when he stands bolt
upright and bhngs the door after him when
he makes his exit. I could see nothing but Jthis kind of manliness in Mr. Hale's work.
Boyd Putnam was another twltterer, a

gentleman of leisure, a trifleToo stout to
twitter convincingly, but not unpleasant.
Frederick Truesdell was the speculative
juvenile, with some force, and William

i

Boag was a properly oppressed ex-convict,
suffering from another's crimes, limp, be- Jdraggled, snuff-colored and lachrymose.
The ladies wore beautiful clothes, and

they can be praised for no other cause, with
the exception of Miss Gladys Wallls, who is
nr, limonnp Misa Wnllla 1

be better if she would shelve her self-cousciousnessbefore it sprouts more emphatically.
Miss Ysobel Haskins (why not Myss ;

Ysobel Haskyns) as the much-married lady 1

was scarcely sprightly enough for the part.
It takes a very ecstatic lady to live through
that third-act gown.a white affair ;
splashed with what looked like raspberry
jam. Miss Haskyns was too tame.
Miss Percy Haswell simpered so perpetuallythat you wondered how she did it. ,

It was a sort of white muslin simper, but
it was very irritating and distressingly 1

glrly-girly. It was during Miss Haswell's (

scene that my neighbor cried "Fools." Then '

there was'Miss Kate Lester as a pillowy '

society mamma, who could scarcely be
heard. However, the cast was quite rs ^

goou as me piay ueserveu. xiiere is iiu

need to waste actors on twitters, and 1

"Worth a Million", was little else. Mr.
Crane Is not the man to take charge of '

melodramatic seasoning, unis piay is a 1

careful misfit. ALAN DALE.
1

Lese Majeste. ,
Editorial Assistant.Here's that poem' by ,

Rudyard Kipling we have been waiting ,
for.
Editor.Run it in. Hold on, though! See ^

if it's an acrostic first..Chicago Tribune. 1
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NOT AFRAID ONX
"T DO not know what the fashion will b(

later on, but just at present it Is paihl
and dye. I have never seen so man)

painted women in my life as were at the
Ilorsd Show.
A very funny freak of fashion is thai

imon/k those whom we are not supposed tc
know paint is not a la mode.
It is only the grande dame who makes

lerself look like a walking whited sepulchre,
I was struck with this yesterday or

Fifth avenue. A carriage with, two men

:>n the box dashed down the street. Lean
Ing back in a gorgeous open equipage was

one of the best known women in New
York society. Her hair was dyed a brill
lant gold green, her face was whitened
and then rouge put on in hunks. Her
costume was a violent purple, with a

purple hat, which made the paint on hei
iace all the more pronounced.
Ten minutes afterward another carriage,

same style, same rank in New York, con
or,.+V.a». fomnna ,

thin almost to emaciation. Purple and
brown/ in vivid contrasts were mixed ir
her costume and the rouge on her fact
was carmine.
On the sidewalk a natty little Viennese

voman stood and looked at the carriages.
She had the complexion of a baby. Not a

trace of make-up. She shrugged her ghoul
lers and laughed. She was not of the
world by . one-half to which the great
ladies belonged. But she looked mucl
more decent.
This criticism applies especially to a cer

tain set of matrons who have placed a
;ordon of exclusiveness around their set
It is the one thing about which New Yori
s now talking.
There are other fashionable women with

magnificent complexions.such women as
Mrs. Oelriehs, Mrs. Mackay, Miss Fair,
Mrs. Belmont, Mrs. Benedict.to whom
:his new fashion would appear ridiculous.
But It has evidently been imported from

England, where it is said the Princess of
Wales is addicted to cosmetics, and where
many of the women with fresh countrj
lomplexiong smear their faces with paint
ind powder because royalty is obliged tc
lide the rayages of time.
So the Bradley Martins Are to leave us

'orever. No more fancy drew balls, no more

nammoth dinner parties and no more blind-
rig of eyes with the glitter of diamonds,
the Bradley Martins are to live abroad
drs. Bradley Martin is at last to try a seasonin London.
If the descriptions of her son-in-law, the

Sari of Craven, are correct, what a guy he
nust be. Fancy a smart man in New York
tvlth tousled hair and an imperial chir
vhisker. And then his wonderful get-ups
vlth white waistcoats v'ith enormous black
luttons and black shirt studs.

ited there, but nailed.99

hy should the United States pay Spain
00,000, or 20 cents, for the Philippines?
re have won them in war they are ours,
we owe Spain nothing-. To offer her
ey is to question our own right.to ap-»

in the light of one compensating
ion to a wrong.
tie Philippine bonds would he delighted
ican money, but their true, their only
)ok to Spain, therefore, along with the

ty to a beaten enemy is pleasing, but
merous to Spain already. The war inhavejustified us in imposing upon her
in people. Every citizen of the United
tamp does what should be done by the
ch nation, but there are plenty of poor
like other taxes, are a burden. A little
1 American and a little less generosity
ppreciate it would be becoming in the

er Peace Commissioners, to accept the
cimaiiun is ine uuiinesi 01 presences,
[ore war? Fancy Spain inviting again
vill accept the $20,000,000, and half of it,
n we may demand, .for she is helpless.
I at Paris in the interest of the bondrsof Spain's actions there, which is not
cable that* they should be able to do the
actors also. v

r. Piatt says he wants pure beer.
r\ r\ +V>o noAnla r>f XTntin V rvrlr

r. Piatt's motives are immaterial. Doubt*
bis desire for pure beer would have

1 more easily restrained if the brewers
supported the Republican ticket in the
no figure. All the people are concerned

lis professed purpose in good faith he
rewer i^n the State. The prohibition of
the makers of wholesome beer either
the purpose be to harass and fine the

r pretences.to inflict political persecusas legitimate as the manufacture of
han that of ice cream soda.Mr. Piatt
,ying with edged tools.

idge Caldwell, of the Supreme Court of
nessee, has struck terror to the heart
he Tobacco Trust by deciding that the

State law prohibiting the sale of
.rettes is constitutional. The law is of
most sweeping character, and the delaldwellholds that cigarettes are wholly
ntitled to any of the privileges of legitiHedoes not admit that the packages in
lgiiilli pctuu.ci£t;s in tut; reuse 111 wiikju

Court applied the term to bottles of
1 the protection of the Federal laws,
to stimulate the movement for anties.If sustained by the Supreme Court
ch the case is to be carried, it will be a

this needed reform.

otwithstanding the result of the recent!
tions, a Grand Jury ip Philadelphia has
n so disrespectful as to indict the Pelicanparty of Pennsylvania on the frivisground that he misused public funds.
indictment includes the party's heir

t. Quay, and ex-State Treasurer Haylublicanparty of Pennsylvania, whether
ed to re-elect himself to the Senate as

:s, and doubtless the people will indorse
ion. It has been long since Pennsylvailittle thing like an indictment in conidgood proprietor, the Hon. Matthew

1

xiv/pvpr) NOR PAINT, EITHER,
_/YV !JL-IN. SAYS KNICKERBOCKER.

I suppose it Is fashionable to be faddish,
t But so far New York has escaped from that
r kind of a freak.
s No wonder his little wife.I say little advisedly,as she Is tall, but I cannot think of
: her otherwise than as the school-girl of
other days.has grown thin and peaked.

I have never approved of these extraordlinary foreign matches, and I always thought
that one was a sacrifice.

l Well, the Sherman money is to be spent in
England entirely, and another era will
have passed ont of the history of New

i York social life.

Bobbie Hargous is back with us again.
Well-a-day! I wonder how Desdemona's
palace is getting on. By the way, did not
Desdemona die in Cyprus? At least that is

1 where Shakespeare made her breathe her
last when smothered by Othello. When
I get down my Shakespeare I will nee if I
am not right.

joul wuni uuto ljjui ixjailer to mr, .tiur'gous? He has been living In great state*1 having servants In white medieval costumes
1 and. gondoliers galore.
! At his advent each year he is made to
repeat the fantastic steps and dances which,
he has made his own. He is always a
source of great entertainment, this Bobble

1 Hargous.
I hear that he is over here to Induce his

sister, Mrs. Duncan Elliot, to go abroad
with him, and to be the chatelaine of "Desydemona's palace."
Mr. Duncan Elliot is living in Philadelphia,and there is no prospect, not even the

1 most remote, of a reconciliation.

: I would feel very sorry Indeed if Mrs.
Brown Potter were to die. But I do not be-
iieve she is so ill, and all from exposing

5 her beautiful white shoulders. I remembes
in the depths of Winter that Mrs. Potte*
in this country showed very much of heu
shoulders to an admiring audience In "Cleo»
patra." But i^othing harmful happened to
either herself or the asp. The climate of

» London may be more trying.
I read with some amusement an Inter*

view with Mrs. Potter in a recent London
i publication in which she described the beau*

ties and delights of her life In her new
> house in St. John's Wood. She plays tennia
» and even golf with Mr. Bellew, and tins

article furnished pictures of these games.
Mrs. Potter said that she never had any'

. pets because she had always objected to

. carrying about live stock.which. I think
was not a very ijeflned remark. However,

> the air of St. John's Wood may be contan>
; inating.
l I have heard no more of Mr. Pbtter's
i efforts to obain a divorce and of his remarirlage, about which much was said last
: Summer at Narragansett. *
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